
Impure Biood
Manifests Itself la hives, plmp!i, bolls
ai.d ctlier eruptions which distijure the
fice and cause pain and anuoyanec. Ity
rurifyiug tho blood Ilood'a fcarsnpnrilla
completely cures theRO troubles and clears
the tklti. Hood's SarMparllU overcomes
that tired, drowsy feeling so general nt
Hib season and gives strength uud vigor.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
is tho only true blood purifier prominently
la the public eye today. $1 ; six for fo.

Hood's Pills EE VXSfg.SS- F-

BIG VESSELS FOR THE LAKES.

They VFI1I, Kro Long, Vo the Oroat Hullc
of tho Carrying Trad.

Plans already formed settle the ques-
tion whether lake steamships 400 feot
lone: or upward, with a capacity of car-
rying C.000 tons of freight at a load,
win bo common after the opening of,
:he channels twenty feet deep through
all the shallows between Duluth and
Chicago, and tho ports of Lake Erie.
There is no longer a doubt that such
monster vessels v.ill rapidly multiply
within the next few years, and they are
certain to do a great part of the carry-
ing trado of tho lake3, perhaps most
of It, before the end of the century.
The steamships already contracted for
and those which are certain to be built
before next spring will undoubtedly
s far surpass all vessels now in use
in ability to make money at low rates
for freight that other vessel owners
will be forced to follow the pioneers
In this latest etep forward In tho con-

struction of splendid lake carriers.
Even an over-suppl- y of tonnage such
as is very likely to be the result, will
not prevent the work of replacing
small craft wlh steamers of the larg-
est size from ging on steadily. In one
ssnse it will hasten tho change, says
Cleveland Leader. Only the biggest
vessels can make money in such sea-
sons of general for
cargoes, and in order to continue the
business the owners of old boats must
let them go and put in commission
steamships equal to any on the great
lakes.

FIGS AND THISTLES.

Tho devil and whisky are always on
god term?.

Prayer is not prayer until it becomes
communion with God.

The Christian may lose his gold, but
h can never lose his God.

The devil hurts us most when he
smites us through those we lrve.

When God puts a good man in the
dirk, it is to give somebody light.

God can say things in the fiery fur-
nace he couldn't epeak in heaven.

Job einned not with his tongue
there was no sin in his heart.

When the mountains arc cast into
the sea, God's hand. is under them.

Look after the Back: A Fall, a
Strain, a Constant Sitting or
Stooping1 Fosition Brings

Backache Bo You Knoir
This Means the Sid-

neys are Affected 2

How few people realize when their back
begins to ache that it is a warning pro-

vided by nature to tell you that the kid-
neys arc not working properly. You have
ti severe fall, you strain yourself lifting or
perhaps you arc compelled to maintain a
sitting or stooping position for loug inter-
vals at a time, your back begins to ache,
then your head, you become listless, tired
and weary, but do you understand tho
real cause? "Vc think not, else you wouki
not use plasters and liniment on the back,
which only relievo but do not reach the
cause. If you would rid yourself of the
pain and euro tho root of the trouble, at
tho same time save many years of suffer-
ing and perhaps life itself, you will tako a
kidney remedy that lias been tried and
proven that it will cure.

Mr. John Ilobsoin of CCl Russell Street,
Detroit, says: "As a result of exposure
during the war I liavo suffered ever
since with rheumatism and kidney trouble.
Pains would start in mv hip and go
around to my back. Highly colored
urine denoted kidney disorder. Tho pain
in my back was often so bad I had to give
up work until the severity of tho attack
passed away. I have used many liniments
ami other things, but received very little
relief. Some time ago I started using
Doan's Kidney Pills and they have worked
a wonderful change In me. My back is
all right now and I owe it all to tho almost
magical influence of Doan's Kidney Pills."

Mr. Ilobsoin was a member of the Fifty-firs- t

Illinois Regiment, which served
through the war with honor and distinc-
tion. Doan's Kidney Pills arc for sale by
all dealers price, 50 cents. Mailed by
Fostcr Milburn Co., Buffulo, N. Y., solo
nsrents for the U. S. Remember tho name,
Doan's, and take no other.

I EWIS' 98 LYE
I roxmn xks rxzrcxxs

I 'Z7 The r'rmvwt and purttt
wade. Unlike othtr Lye. It being
t tine powder aud parked in a can

iili removable lid. ton content!
are nlways for tiao. Will
make the ht perfamel littraroap
In 4) minute without botltnt. It la
the bent for cleansing waste pi pea,
riminlM'tlng sinks, closets, wasumf
bottles, pulnts, trees, etc
PEN N A, SALT MT'G CO.
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IfpLOOD POISON
WrbUlrtU I

Itl.OOl 1'OIHOM permanentlymM In 16to3& days. Yon can be treated tprlcennder same guaran
ty. 1 1 you prererioennienere we win eon-tra-ct

to pay ra:iroad fareand betel btlli.and
Itochanre.lf we fall to cure. If yon bare taken rn er-rory, iodide potash, and still bore aches and
rains, M ucon Vat Chen In mouth, Kore Throat,i'ltnplea, Copper Colored Hpots, dcera on
itny part o the body, Ilalror Fyebrowa falling
out. It la this Secondary IILOOO l'OIHOX
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caaea and challenr the) world for aao we cannot cure. This dteae haa atwsTt
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500,000 capital behind our nnrnndl
Uoial (TOaraoty. Absolute prooMsent sealed on
niT1icMkn. Addreea COOK II KM KD Y CO.,
HOI Alaeonlo Temple, CUICAUO, ILL.

Cat Oat end send this Advertisement.
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CIIA PTEIl IX. Continued)

The letter was from her father. It
raid not a word about bis own recent
illness, and was otherwise charac-
teristic that it will be given entire.

"Mr Deamkst :.l).i ohtkk: I am
thankful you and Adolf went to the
Springs, beyond the atmosphere of this
cholera-smitte- n city. The doctors say
it is declining. I am in my usual
health, and my only anxiety is for you

and Adolf. Of course, business is
dull, and I have abundant time to
write this letter the first I have ever
had occasion to write you. I have had
you with me always.

"Before you return, I wish 3'ou qui-

etly to find out all you can about the
people at the Springs, without show-

ing that you are anxious to know.
"First what is the full name of the

proprietor and of all his family?
"How long have they all lived at the

Springs, aud do they own the prop-
erty?

"How valuable is the property? Is
the hotel well patronized, and by what
kind of people?

"Is the proprietor and are his family
members of good society?

"Last and most important What
noted incident, or accident, or bereave-
ment has fallen upon any of the family
in the last twelve or thirteen year.-,-

And if any find out all about it names,
dates, effect upon others in bhort
everything.

"By complying fully with my wish
you will oblige your old father very
much, and possiblj benefit yourself."

A pen had been drawn through the
last four words to obliterate them, but
Vivette made them out.

Take 3'our time, and do not return
till I write for you.

"Remember me to Adolf, and believe
me, as ever, your loving father."

T. S. Write when you can in tho
meantime."

Here was food for thought. What
could her father want with the history
he sought? She could not imagine;
but she resolved to obey his instructions
to the letter, and trust to her father's
prudence and to time. She already had
a general knowledge of the Blake
family history, and for greater ac-

curacy she put it into written mem-

orandum form, and determined to add
to it day by duj'asshc acquired further
particulars; and she jotted
down from day to day every
item obtained from Mrs. Blake,
from her maid, Liza always
ready to communicate and from any
other authentic sources.

In the early afternoon Adolf came
is and proposed a driy. He was look-in- c

pale, and his little black eyes
shone from their retirement in the
depth. of their sockets like diamonds
behind glass.

"The doctor says I need air and sun-
shine; and a drive over the hills with
you, my sauveur, will renew my life
you will go?"

"Certainly, Cousin Adolph, with
pleasure."

They were soon out oyer the hills,
with only himself to drive. Vivette
protested, but he declared himtelf
strong enough; and, in fact, he wanted
to be alono with Vivette.

As they drove gaily from the door
through the evergreens and down past
the stables, one colored hostler said to
another:

"Looks like he'd bin sick. Shady;
but he kin handle 'cm. Isn't the lady
jist too purty!"

At the laundry old Winny was at the
door. Putting up her hand to shade
her old eyes, she said to herself: "Uh!
Uh!" Nasal exclamation. "Too
purty for dem specticles!"

"WHY, COUSIJf ADOLF"!"

(Jcntlemen on the veranda had al-

ready expressed themselves; and
the verdict as to Virette'a
"good looks" was unanimous, while
one gentleman had aaid: "'Twould
be a shame for that cat-eye- d cousin to
carry her off I"

Everywhere It appeared to be as-

sumed that cousins or no cousins
Molier, at least, was up to his. ej-c-

s in
love.

A mile from the hotel Adolf passed
Sulphur creek, and stopped the car-
riage to admire a diminutive cascade
which poured out of a cedar-crowne- d

limestone cliff, and dashed itself to
spray on the rocks below. At the b.iso
of the cliff, under a little spurting
stream, some ingenious boy had fixed
a mimic water mill which lifted and
dropped by turns, a small hammer
on tha bottom of an old tin pan.
Thump, thump, thump, all day and all
night long, the busy hammer struck
tho tin tambour with rhythmic blows.

"So beat my heart when tho cholera
fell upou me," said Adolf.

Not quite so loud, cousin," replied
Vivette.

"I ara afraid, my dear Vivette, j'ou
left all poetic sentiment behind jou
when you came to the Springs? Now
my heart is beating againjwill you not
minister to it as willingly and success-
fully as before?"

"Why, cousin Adolf. You are not
pale now, but blushing red! What
can I do for said Vivette, with a
questionable smile.

"I can bear this suspense no longer,"
passionately declared Adolf. "Say
j'ou will be mine, Vivette, and end it
now."

"I can not say it."
n"You mean vou will not?" "

"I feel, cousin Adolf, that an honest
candor is best for both of us; and,
while it troubles me to tell you so you
can never bo my husband, Adolf
never!"

His countenance fell in sheer despair.
He felt that these words would never
bo ' recalled. And, assuming a self-contr-

which he had not, he said in
reply:

"That is straightforward at least;
and I ought to thank you. V.ut you
should have left me to die of cnolera.
But I too am a Molier, and henceforth
my lip are sealed. We will be cousins
if we never can be more."

Then, cracking his whip, he drove off
down the valley, over the stony road
by thci bridge, and round the tobacco
fields back to the hotel, Not a word
was spoken bv cither on the way.

"Uh, uh!" said old Winny, as they
passed the laundry, "he's done got
shucked, he is!"

The hostlers looked at each other as
Molier drove rapidly by, and, through
the evergreens, up to the hotel door;
and one said:

"De gal's shucked him, shoa!"
(Jcntlemen on the veranda looked

insignificantly at each other, meaning
much, but saying nothing. Molier's
tell-tal- e face betrayed him almost as
plainly as words.

On the next day after Adolf Molier
had heard his fate with certainty, he
began to think of bringing his stay at
the Springs to an end; and, going into
Dr. Goforth's office, was received with
unexpected courtesy. On asking for
his bill, Dr. (Joforth urged him to be
ceated, saying that it would be unsafo
for Molier to attempt .1 journey with-
out a few more days' rest. Molier was
in a humor to accept the doctor's in-

vitation, and soon found that, under a
rough exterior, Dr. Goforth was really
a warm-hearte- d gentleman.

"You thought me pretty crusty," he
said to Molier; "but you had the uni-

versal panic, and it was necessary to
get rid of that first of alL"

"But doctor," replied Adolf with a
smile, "do you talk to all your patients
that way?"

"Oh, no, I treat each according to
his temperament I saw you were a
gentleman and sensitive to insult; and
1 knew j'ou would die if l did uot drive
off your panic. No man is big enough
to hold two conflicting passions at
once, so I roused j'our indignation, and
let j'our sense of insult drive out panic

j'ou understand?"
"Certainly, doctor. I do now "
"You are of the New Orleans Molier.

I think?" raid the doctor, interroga-
tively.

"Yes; do you know them?"
"I know of them. They stand 'A

No. 1.' But how unfortunate they
should generally be small. Now that
doesn't hurt a woman, but it is bad for
a man."

"What is that, doctor? I ha not
thought of it."

"Because a little man never gets
credit for half he really is, and a large
man gets credit for much more than he
is, in roost instances. And. phrenology
or no phrenology, there's something in
the influence of magnitude, and peo-
ple feci it without knowing why."

"I guess that's so, doctor," said
Molier.

"Of course it's so. You yoursolf
never gt half the credit j'ou are en-

titled to as a man of education and
strong native ability. And strange
enough, women are raoro controlled

by this matter of size as an Indication
of tupsriority than men. Curious,
isn't it?'

"By .love, that's &r, doctor; I know
it."

He thought of the stalwart arms
which pitched him out of the window
and afterward pulled him out of the
river.

l).t. Gofortli saw instantlj' that he
had touched a tender spot, and sought
to change the drift of conversation.

"You were prejudiced against calo-
mel?" he asked.

"I was. doctor. I am not now."
"I should think not! it brmight j'ou

right up, soon as a little stuck."
Then the doctor dilated upon "the

great remedy" for awhile, and both
gentlemen drifted into general con-
versation, tintil Adolf left for supper,
surprised and pleased with the doctor
who had cured him by substituting an-

ger for fear.
After supper, Adolf was sitting in

his room alone with his thoughts and
his cigar, when Mr. Sam Blake, the
acting host of the hotel, made him a
call. After congratulations on Molier's
recovery and general conversation,
Blake suid to Adolf:

"There is a gentleman of jrour name
a,t Cincinnati, I think?''

"Yes; mj' father's brother."
"Lives or did live inanj ago
on Market street?"
"Yes; Lower Market. He lives there

still."
"Have j'ou seen much of him?"
"Not until recently. I have spent

some months at his house before com-
ing here."

"Ever hear him speak of an idiot boy
named Joe?"

"Joe Gust?"
"He lived with a man named Gust."
"I rather think I have heard of him.

He is no idiot now, by a good deal.
Got struck by lightning, and so came
to himself again."

"You don't tell me so! Lightning?"
"Electricity all the same. Was at

the big show, tho 'Infernal Regions,'
touched the bars and got shocked so
badly he regained his senses."

"And his memorj'?" inquired Blake,
with much and manifest earnestness.

"Not wholly, us I am infort ed.
Could not remember his name, except
'Little Joe,' and couldn't tell the
names of his kindred, nor where they
lived."

"What became of him?"
"Gust, the gentleman who took care

of the boy, adopted him as his son,
educated him, aud he is now a lawj-e-r

and a g man. Strange, isn't
it?"

"Have heard from uncle
has he escaped cholera?"

"Yes; he says in a letter that he is
in usual health. Do know anj--thm-

of the bo j' now a man?"
"Nothing at all," replied Blake. "I

once heard of him while in Cinci-
nnati"

"He thinks himself a Kcntuckian,
and is rather proud of it."

"How does he come to think that
do j'ou know?"

"My uncle thinks it is guess work.
But he is a man of spirit, and does no
discredit to the claim."

Blake feigned indifference and soon
left.

On the next afternoon, old Tom
Blake fell down paralj-zcd- . From the
hips down, all sensation was gone;
and Dr. Gofortli found other verj
grave and advised tho old
man to make final arrangement of his
affairs for the last journey.

"Doctor," said Blake, deliberately
and firmlj'; "my will has been made
for j'ears, and I sec no reason for alter-
ing it."

"Where is it, father?" inquired' Sam,
who had just corao in.

"It is in safe hands, Sam; you and
Myra are left in joint possession of
everything until "

"Until what, father?"
"Never mind. I shall mako no

change."
','Let him rest, Sam," said the doctor.

"The less ho Is worried tho more pros-
pect that he majr revive and tcmpo-raril- j'

recover."
Sam Blake went out moodily, and

the old man asked for Myra. When
Mrs. Blake came in she was crying.
The old man took her hand kindly in
his own, and said:

"You have been a true woman, Myra;
and poor Jeff knew better than I.
Where's the paper I gavo j'ou to
keep?"

She drew an envelope from her
bosom and gavo it to him with the seal
unbroken.

"Open it," said tho dying man;
"quick! I am going fast."

She broke the seal and by his in-

struction read:
"Memorandum from .Too mMal:

Little Joe: June 20, 1813.' Signedl
"Joseph Gust."

The old man could barely say:
Go to Cincinnati yourself; find

Joe" when tho paralysis stopped his
speech, and an hour later, his life.

Old Tom Blake was buried with due
ceremonj' and little sorrow, ex-

cept upon the part of Mrs. Blake,
antl some of the slaves, to whom
he had been, on the whole, not an un-
kind master.

The will was found in the keeping of
a friend of the old man Judge Wal-pol-

was duly proven and no contest
made.

(to be coN'Tiytrr.rO
L'ncle .Tosh Defeated.

Lawyer Well, my young friend,
j'our Uncle Josh determined that j'ou
should bo a farmer, or get nothing
from him. He did not leave you a cent
of monej', but he willed you his plow,
cultivator, mowing machine, thrasher,
portable fawmill, stonecrusher, road-scrap-

and stump-puller-

Young Scribbler All right, I'll sell
them.

Lawver He has provided against
that. You cannot sell, or even rent !

them. You must ue them yourself.
'Young Scribbler Very well. I will.
Lawyer On the old farm?
Young Scribbler "No; I'll write a

play' and use them on the stage.

HIS VIEW OF THE THINQ.

Pie Little Girl Lscapcd, but He W

I'.ultcrid Into u Slute of Heckles Kuliu
The wheelman who was scorching

through Washington Park rounded one
of the curves Just as a little girl about
1 years old started to run across the
road in front of him, says Chicago
Tribune. Ho set hi3 teeth, turned his
bicycle sharply to the left, and flew out
of the saddle in ono direction, vfhllo
the machine went tumbling in another,
the llttlo girl escaping by a hair's
breadth.

"You careless brute!" exclaimed a
sharp-voice- d matron, who camo run-
ning up. "You monkey on two wheels!
What do you mean by racing about tho
park in this dare-dev- il kind of a way?
Haven't you got any consideration for
other folks? Don't you know you're al-

ways liable to run over somebody. Do
you want to scare people to death?
Some poople havenlt got the sense they
were born with. If I had my way about
it, I'd stop this business mighty quick.
You might have killed my child."

"Yes, ma'am," replied the young man,
who had gathered himself up and wa3
making an inventory of his damages
"But I. didn't. She got off without a
scratch, while I've got a skinned elbow,
a bruised knee, a pp'ralned ankle, and a
lame shoulder. There's a piece of skin
as big as a half-doll- ar gone from tho
palm of my hand, my hair is full of
dirt, I've ruined a suit of clothes, and
it will cost me $15 to have the machine
mended. If I'm not kicking ma'am, I

don't think you ought to kick."
He picked up his broken bicycle, put

it over his shoulder, and limped slowly
away in the direction of the nearest
repair shop.

SCORE ONE FOR MRS. BLOOMER.

Her Trousera Were Rpnionslhle for the
DrHRoons Kong In 'Tatlence."

A prominent woman suffrage advo-

cate said the other day to a New York
Press representative: "Do you know
that W. S. Gilbert, who wrote 'The
Mikado,' 'Pinafore,' 'Patience.' and
thoso other comic operas, got his idea
for a song in 'Patience' from a woman's
suffrage advocate who was active in
New York forty years ago?

"The song is 'When I first put this
uniform on." You know it Is sung by the
heavy dragoons, with a 'Yes, Yes,'
chorus, and is one of tho prettiest
things In a pretty opera. Well, when the
bloomer fashion was first brought Into
notice, in the fifties, Mrs. Bloomer wore
tho garb, and some ono wrote a song

that was supposed to be in her words,
'When I first put this uniform on.' It
referred to bloomers, of course, in thit
case.

"When Gilbert wrote the libretto he
saw there was a good opportunity In
this song. So he wrote "new words
and Sullivan wrote the music, retaining
the old refrain.

"This is tho truth, but I do not think
it is generally known.

Indiana Dancing for Rain.
The Sac and Fox Indians have adopt-

ed a new method to get rain. They, ap-

pointed one day last week for all their
tribes to meet at Perry, Ok., to dance

for rain, and at the same time they In-

vited several neighboring tribes to join
the festivity for the much-neede- d show-

ers. Large numbers of Indians ijet
and commenced dancing till Sunday's
flood came, and this so buoyed them up

that they still dance that rain may still
come. Before they commenced their
festivals, they moved their wigwams

from the bottoms to the high lands,
saying that tho rains would flood the
low lands.

No Aquarium fcercrt.
"Thi3 hasn't a sign of clam in if,"

said the guest who had ordered clam
chowder. "It's a swindle, that's what
it Is."

"Excuse me, sir," responded the wait-

er, who is too good for that business,
"but we only undertake to serve a
chowder, not an aquarium."

JOVIAL THOUGHTS.

Friend Do much fishing nowadays?
Honest Lad Lots of It. Friend Catch
many? Honest Lad Um I don't fish
for fish. I Just fisht for fun see?

Rlggs There was one thing I could
buy as cheap at Surfvllle-by-the-Se- a as
I could at home. Biggs What in the
world was It? Biggs rostage stamps.

Charming Widow And what are you
doing nowadays? He Oh, simply
amusing myselr. Looking out for No.
1. And you? Charming Widow-Look- ing

out for No. 2.

Critic I tell you what It is. Mr. b.

those ostriches are simply su-

perb. You shouldn't paint anything
but birds. Artist (dlsgustCS) Those
are not ostriches. They are angels!

She (after a passage at arms) You
loved me then! He I love you now.
She (resignedly) Ah, well, I suppose If
a woman can got a man to love her
now and then she should be content!

Charles Frohman Is credited with say-
ing to a vacillating friend: "My dear
boy, observe the postage .tamp; Its
usefulness depends upon Its ability to
stick to one thing until It gets there."

"What Is verse as distinguished from
roptry?" asked the Inqulslte man.
"Verse," replied the magazine editor,
after he had pondered, "Is the term ap-

plied by any poet to the work of his
contemporaries."

Traveler Madam, can I get a drink
here? Lady of the House Certainly.
There's the well; help yourself. Trav-
eler (with a courtly gesture) Madam,
you misunderstand me. I don't w.sh to
wash my hands; I want a drink.

"Of of course, Mr. Smith, I feel very
flattered by your offer; but bt you
can hardly expect a decided answer, t
t have known you for so short a time."
"Well, what am I to to? All the girls
who've known me longer have refused
me."

Boyd Decker, the manager of the. Sa-ra- y

hotel, In pne&klng of a flashy,
thowy woman who was Inclined to
muddle her remarks In two languages,
laid: "Her linguistic attainments al-
ways suggest the Idea that she must
have learned her English In Franct,
ini her French in England."

A Slave From Boyhood.

fFrom the Ked Wins, Minn., nejmbllcan )

"I am now twenty-fou- r years old."
said Edward Swanson. of White Hock,
Goodhue County, Minn., to a Republican
representative, "and as you can se X

rn not very large of statur When I
was eleven years old I became athlcted
with a sickness which battled the skill
and knowledge of the physician. I waj
not taken suddenly ill but on the con-
trary I can hardly state the exact tlma
when It began. Tho first symptoms
were pains in my back and restlessnights. The disease did not trouble me?
much at first, but It seemed to hav
settled in my body to stay and my bitter
experience during the last thirteen years
proved that to be the case. I
was of course a child and
never dreamed of the sufferings
In etore for me. I complained to
my parents and they concluded that la
time I would outgrow my trouble, but
when they heard me groaning during
my sleep they became thoroughly
alarmed. Medical advice was sought
but to no avail, I grew rapidly worsi
and was soon unable to move about and
finally became confined continually to
my bed. The brat doctors' that could hi
had were consulted, but did nothing for
me. I tried various kinds of extensively
advertised patent medicines with but
the same result.

"For twelve long years I was thus a
sufferer In constant agony without re-
spite, abscesses formed on my body in
rapid succession and the world Indeed
looked very dark to me. About this
time when all hope was gone and noth-
ing seemed left but to resign myself to
my most bitter fate my attention was
called to Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for
Tale Teople. Like a drowning man
grasping at a straw, in sheer despera-
tion I concluded to make one more at-
temptnot to regain my health (I dare
not to hope so much) but if possible to
ease my pain.

"I bought a box of the pills and they
seemed to do me good. I felt encour-
aged and continued their use:' After
taking six boxes I was up and able to
walk around the house. I have not felt
so well for thirteen years as during the
past year. Only one year have? I taken
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills and I am able
now to do chores and attend to light
duties.

"Do I hesitate to let you publish what
I have said? No. Why should I? It is
the truth and I am only too glad to let
other sufferers know my experience. It
may help those whose cup of misery is
as full y as mine was in the past."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills contain, in a
condensed form, all the elements neces-
sary to give new life and richness to the
blood and restore shattered nerves.
They build up the blood, and restore the
glow of health to pale and sallow cheeks.
Pink Pills are sold In boxes (never In
loose bulk) at CO cents a box or six boxes
for $2. DO, and may be had of all drug-
gists, or direct by mall from D Wil-
liams' Medicine Company, Schenectady,
N. Y.

BIRTHPLACE OF POTATO.

A Missouri Town Claims the Honor of
First Producing It.

Jackson county promises to b
famous in history as the birthplace of
the Irish potato. Some of the local
botanists of Independence have dis-

covered this fact, and have traced the
lineage of the vegetable, which is now
known to every table In the world as
the "Irish potato," back to Its birth-
place, Llttlo Santa Fe, in the southern
part of thi3 county, says Kansas City
Star. The botanists give the name of
the plant from which tho potato grew
as "dloscorea batata," and feel con-

fident In their assertion that the his-
tory of the potato can be traced back to
the town of Little Santa Fe. Dr. Bal-
lard, a well-know- n botanist and geol-
ogist, had In his possession yesterday a
plant which he claimed to bo a speci-
men of the "dloscorea batata," found
at Little Santa Fe. By tracing the
plant back some 300 years the doctor
says that undoubtedly the dloscorea
batata was the progenitor of the

Irish potato. It'appears that tho
aborigines of this section knew the art
ot propagation of plants by cultivation
from their wild state, and by such
knowledge produced the tuber now so
generally in "use and found on every
table.

"It is a matter of history," said the
doctor, "that the potato was first used
as an edible by the Indians near what
is now known as Little Santa Fe, Jack-to- n

county, Mo. From there it becams
an article of barter. The edible was so
palatablo that Its use spread rapidly
and became common among the Indians
In Virginia. The potato fell into the
hands of Sir Walter Raleigh in Vir-
ginia, who recognized a good thing
when he saw it. Sir Walter took it on
on of his trips to Europe, and h"
reason of the soil and climate of Ire-
land it at once became a staple artlcla
of food, hence the name Irish potato."

LAUCHINQ CAS.

"I'm going to marry her right off."
"Why, what's your hurry?" "My sal-

ary Isn't large enough to stand an en-

gagement."
Rich pork dealer (to attractive

widow) "Madam, two thousand hogs
and a faithful heart I lay at your feet.
Please take us In."

A Ferocious Husband. "Yes, my dtar
whenever we have words he beh iviM

like a perfect savage." How so?" "Hi
makes for his club!"

A General Denial. "My son," began
the clerical-lookin- g stranger, quite so!- -

emnly, 'tdo you " "No," Interrupt i
the Irreverent youth; "In the first place.
I ain't and, second, I don't."

Worse than Cholera. "When your
practicing friend across the way has
learned how to play the cornet he will
entertain the whole . neighborhood,"
said Mrs. Brown. "Yes," said Mrs.
Jones; "but by that time there won't b
any neighborhood here."

Poor Little Thing! "What's the mat-te- r,

Molly?" asked Colonel Yerger of hi
little -- year-old daughter. "Fa, my
mocking bird is dead." "Well, never
mind, Molly; 1 11 buy you another one."
"I am calm enough now, but when I
saw that poor little dead bird I couIJ
have cried like a chlld said Molly.

Too Much Toll. First tramp "If 1
had my own way, I'd have three hun-
dred and sixty-fiv- e national holidays in
the year." Second tramp "You would,
eh? Then there would be? one working
day every four years. Oh, you are a
nice one, you arel You would make a
galley slave of the poor laboring man,
wouldn't you?"

Men of might are often those who migt
aT nale a success la ll! but Ua V


